By MARY HARTWELL CATHERWGOD

by the Pobhe-Merr{ll Campany

POOK 11IL
CHAPTER V—{Continued).
A YOU awors at Mittau!™
s o parfured mywelf.” 3
. o
L, what A falling health. Be-
,:'.m'o end T have coms to tall you tha

B Swpo you think you can ds 1™
» v gaid Bellenger.
ot King I8 Louls XVIIL" T remind.
m. "
‘a:‘. s not my King -
yen your pansion AWAY, has he
#i po longer receive anything from that

¥

vand your dauphint
v -ﬂ:“:‘l Jaft 1!:\ n';::%._n
® |
] 1’:‘:9“::‘." Dauphih or no dauphin,
ok L harm Was 1 doing you?"
'I thought & strong party was behind
and 1 knew there had been doubls
ing with me. You repiresented some
" {hle poOWer tricking mae.
wan beslde mynelf, and faced It out
) tiay. 1 have heen used shamefully,
”‘tbmn aside when I am failing.
|:‘l|ng sut in the hilla ruinad my health ™
T Yimt

Why di4 you

t to facta, If you have facts,
,.N“u:;w anything about ma, Hal-
P
»Y L .
sWho am I

_ #Loule xXVvil
¥ wwhat proof can
1 i, sire. n-;rﬂ;ll

-.ﬂ, wretchn

£ gt :. of hiz rightful

‘w.uthn rigors of & northern winter

help to rench a warmar climate
/ " .
"1'1!'.'.'".._,..", you are entrancing,” 1 snld.
*Why

of France.”

you give mat"

A man who has been
tonl to Implore for-
soverelgn, and

dd 1 ever taks you mariousiy?

Pte. Polagie wns & grim joke, and tipping
In the tiver merely your piayfulness,
A4 better take yourself off now

on walking until you comse to

mate.”

.u?m'mﬂ‘t‘:‘. hands with a gesture that
touched mYy naturnl softness to my

“T;‘lrk. then. Talk, man. What have
.

--1‘;,;’“';:::, nire. That was & splendid
8 gash you made into France.
T uaAnd what o splendid dash I made out
b of It aEaln, with a gendarme at my '-.:'ont
L gells, and ¥ou behind the gendarme!
B Temut it was the wrong time. 1f you
| wers there now:—the French people are

- able-""

.’";h:l:‘:l: naver bo there agaln Hin
i Majesty the elghtesnth Louis Is welcome.
b What the blood stirs in me o know is,

| pave 1 a right to the throneT

“gire, the truth as I know It, 1 will
B gell you. You were the boy taken from
" ihe Temple prison’

. *Who did 1t*”’
pr “Agonits of the Royalist party whose
" pames would mean nothing to you it 1

them." .
';.vn placed in your hands?
__#You wers plnced in my hands to ba
n to America”
M was with vou In London, whera two
Royalists who knew me recognined me?"
The two De Ferriers.’” i
#*Did a woman named Madame Tank
meT
Belienger was startled,
=you were'noticed on the ship by n
| gourt-lndy of Holland; a very clever cour-
tier. 1 had trouble In evading her. She
too much, and asked too mnlny
© guestions: and would have you to play
with her baby on the deck, n'!nulh at
that tims wou poticed nothing.'”
¥But whers dogs the ldiot come Into
ory 7’

.’Iﬁl‘r‘o,r};‘ﬂu have been unfortunate, but

1 bave been a vietim. When we landed

in New York, 1 went directly and made

imyself known to the man who was to
it &8 purveyor of your malesiy’s pen- 4

"Mon. He astonished me by declaring that

iihe dauphin was already there, and had

iglaimed the pension for that year,
f*The country and the languags wers
S Snknown to me. Tho agent spoke French,

48 true, but we hardly unierstood each
‘gther. I supposed I had nothing to do
‘but present my credentinls. Here was

mother idiot—I crave your majesty s

L “Quite right—at the time, Bellenger.”
=“drawing the annuity intended for the
dsuphin, 1 Inquired into his rights. The
D agent showed me papers llke my own. i
rnd who presented them., He knew
more of the man than he did of me.
D1 demanded “to face the man. No such
pason could be found. 1 demanded to
Lt the ldiot He was shut in a room
18 fed by a hired Keeper. 1 sat down
i thought much, Clearly it was not
agont's affalr,. He followed Instruc-
Good! 1 would follow instructions
a0, Months would have besn required
Atk and recelve explanutiona from
eourt of Monsleur. He had assumed
title of Louls XVIII, for the good
8F the royalist cause, as If there wers
B8 prince, 1 thought I saw what wus

Spected of me."”

- what did you ses, you unspeak-
L Beoundral T

1 saw that thers was a daupain too
any, hopelessly idiotio. But If he was
£ one 1o be guarded, I would guard

~ “Who was that i@iot?"”

) "Boms unknown pauper. No doubt of
"And what did you do with me?™
-Awotmmnauu can tell

i s & clumay atory, Bellenger. Try

-‘,' you knew s0 little of the country,

W 4l you find an Iroquols chief?”

% met him in the woods when he was
ing. I offered to give you to him,
hding you had the asnuity from

Bire, I do not know why trick-

Was practiced on me, or who prac-
It; why such palns were taken to
the clues which led to the dauphin.
the sama agent bad or-

o give you two-thirds and me only

i of the yearly sum, [ thought
E0Urt was In stralts—when both Rus-
434 Spain supported It! 1 wus
oy bhut a court puinter. But when

S Want to France 1 blocked your way

8 all the tngenulty I could bring."

8% Would like to msk you, Bellenger,
A man is called who atiempts the

hiy King?'
the tricks of voyvalleta pitted us
'euh other.'
MRS enough ,Fellanger. 1 don't be-
& word you say, excepting that part

1 slory agreeing with Madume deo

Eers.  Fut yor hand under my pil-
Abd find my wallet. Now help your-

e And never let e ses you agaln.”

% helped bimself to everything except
AW ghillings, weeping becauss his
- wWere so great. LBut [ told him
EOAE Used to belng robbed, and he had
-.o 8ll the harm he could; so his

=k mo naturally followed
10 appesr at my tent door
Willlams himsell. The sur-
b told him outside the tent that It
= rmd He had little

—

The “Broad Highway” is the
title of n new serinl story
which will begin In the
EVENING LEDGER on Sep-
tember 14, 1016. The story Is
unique. In England it has had
an unusual vogue, not meraly
because it iz a well-written
story, but because it describes
with a truly vivid power the
deeds and manners of & pie-
turesque period.
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knew nothing, but which our falth
teaches us (o bridge, opened for me.

CHAPTER VI,
UT the chisf's and Skensdonk's nurs-
Ing and Indian remedies brought me
face earthward agaln, reviving the sur-
Feon's hopes

When blood and lifs mounted, and my
torn side sewsd up its gap In & healthy
noar, adding another to my oollection,
Autumn was upon us. From the hunting
lodges on Lake George. and the Wil
linmses, of Long Meadow, 1 went to the
scorched capital of Washington. In the
end the Government helped me with my
Indlan plan, though when Skenedonk and
1 pushed out toward Iilinols Tervitery,
we had only my pay and a grant of land.
Peaco was not formally made until De-
cember, hut the war ended that summer,

The Oneldas were ready to follow
whorever 1 led them. And so ware many
famlltes of the Troquols federation. But
the Mohawk tribe held back. However,
I feit confident of material for an Indlan
Btate when the foundation should be laid.

We started lightly equipped upon the
horse patha. The long journey by water
and shore brought us in October to the
head of Green Bay

Green Bay, or La Baye, as the fur
hunters oalled it, wos a little post almost
ke & New England wvillage among its
elms; one wireel and a few outlying
housea beslde the Fox River. Ths open
world had been our tavern; or any sod or
log hut cast up llke & burrow of human
prairie doge or moles. We did not expect
to find a tavern In Green Bay. Yet such
o place was pointed out to usm near the
fur company's block warchouse. 1t had
no signpost, and the only wvisible stable
was & pen of logs,

Nightfall was very cléear and falr In
this Northwestern territory. A man feit
nearer to the sunset. The region took
hold upon me: particularly when one who
was neither 4 warchouseman nor a Cana-
dian fur hunter, huried in and took me
by the hand.

*I nm Plerre Grignon,” he maid.

Indeed. if he had held his fNddle, and
turned it upon an arm not quite so stout,
I =hould have known without betng told
that he was the man who had played in
the Saint-Michel cabin while Annabel de
Chaumont c¢limbed the chimney.

We sat and ta'ked until the light faded
The landlord hrought & candle, and yelled
to the loft, where Skenedonk had already
stretched himself In his blenket, as he
loved to do:

g "Chambermald, lght up!"

“Never mind,” sald Plerre Grignon.
"I'm going to take these travelers home
with me.”

“Now 1 know how a tavern ought to
ba kept," sald the landlord. "But what's
the use of my keeplng ona If Plerre
Grignon carriea off all the guests?™'

“He's old friend to everybody that
lord.

“He's old frieand to sverybody that
comes to Gresn Bay, I'll never geot ao
miuch as & slgn painted to hang In front
of the Palace Tavern."

I gave him twice his charges and he
sald:

“What a loss [t was to enterprise in the
Bay when Plarre Grignon cames hers and
bullt for the whole United States!"

The Grignon house, whether bullt for
the whole United States or not, was the
largest in Green Bay

I found It was tho custom during Ad-
vent for all ths villagers to mest In his
house and sing hymns. On Christmas
day his tables wers loaded for everybody
who oame, If any one died, ha wna
brought to Plerro Grignon's for prayer,
and after his burial the mourners went
btimok to Plerre Grignon’s for supper. Plerre
Grignon and his wife were godfather and
godmother to most of the chlldren born
at La Baye, If u child was left without
father and mother, Plerre Grignon's
hounse becama ity asylum untll & home
could be found for it. The few American
ofMicers stationed at the old stockade,
nearly every evening, met the beauties
of Gresn Bay at Plerre Grignon's, and If
he did not fiddle for them he led Madame
in the dancing. The grandmother herself
sometimes took hor stick and atepped
through a measure to please the young
people. Laughter and the Joy of life
filled the house every waking hour of the
#. Funerals were never horrible thare.

Instend, they seemed the mystic begin-
ning of betteg. things

“Poor Madalne Tank! She would have
heen po much more comfortable in her
death If she had relleved her mind,”
Madame Ursula sald, the first evening. as
we sat in & pause of the dancng. “She
used to speak of you often, for sseing you
made u yreat impression upon her, and
she never let us forget you. I am sure
she kuew mors about you than she sver
told me. ‘I have an important disclosure
to make,” sahe says. '‘Come around me, T
want all of you to hear (t!" Then shes
fell back and died without telling it.*

A touch of mystery was not lacking to
the houss. BSoveral times I saw tho tail
of & Eray gown disappear through an
open door, Some womuan balf entered
and drew back.

“It's Madeline Jordan,” an Inmate (?ul
me each time. “She avolds strungers. .

1 asked if Madeleine Jordan was &
N’l':’;t;:.s'm.“ Mudame Ursule replied; “but
the family who brought her here, want
back to Canada, and of course they left

with us*
I“‘-'rrmm- child!" she respo "1 think
she lkes the bustle and nolss. Bhe ls not
& hermit, What differsnce can it makes te
her whether poopls mre around her or
ot
tI'l'lm subject of Madeleine Jordan was
no doubt bayond s man's handling. 1
to think about, and
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The story beginsg in
the September 14th issue
of the EVENING LED-
GER and will be eontinued
therein daily. September
14 is the EVENING LED-
GER'S first anniversary.

The issue of that day will be

full of good things. Midst the
mass, see that you do not over-
look the great new serial,

“THE BROAD HIGHWAY”

By JEFFERY FARNOL

i

I8y up the Fox River and away from lhal

bay. But more than one stormy svening,
when we cuma back to the bay for sups
pilen, I plunged into the rolling water and
awam breasting the waves. It is good to
bs hardy, and sane, and to take part In
the visible world, whether ¥YOu are groat
and have your heart's desirs or not.

When we had Isid the foundation of
the Indian sottlement, I bullt my houss
With the help of akilled men. It was [
Epacious one of hewn logs, chinked with
cat-and-clay plaster, showing its "white
ribs on the hill above the Fox.

Before the river closed and winter ahut
in, Bkenedonk and I went back to Green
Bay. I did not know how Lo ftorm my
housshold, and had ft In mind to consult
Madame Ursule. Pawnoes cmld ba had,
and many French landholdors In the ter-
ritory owned black slaves. Plarre Orig-
non himeelt kept one littls negro, llke n
monkey, among the stately Indianme,

Thoe little negro carried my saddiebags
to the guest room. Bkenedonk was to
sléep on the floor. Abundant prepara-
tlons for the evening meal were going
forward In the kitchen. As I mounted the
stalrway, at Madame Ursule’s direction.
I heard a tinkle of chinm, her very best,
:hlnhh?domed racks and dressers, It

as BE sst forth o
ooy n the mahogany

The upper floor of Plerre Grignon's
house was divided by & hall similar to
the one below. I ran upstalrs and halted

Btanding with her back to the fading
Hght, which eame through one fan win-
dow at the hall end, was a woman's fg-
ure in a gray dress. 1 gripped the rall,

My first thought was: “‘How shall 1
tell her mbout Paul?™ My next was:
“What is the matter with her?”

She rippled from head to foot in the
ehiver of rapturs peculiar to her, and
ntreteched her armes to me, crying:

“Paul! Paull"

CHAPTER VII.
LU H, MADAME!" I gaid, hewildered,
and slck as from = stab. It was
no comfort that the high Ilady who
scarcely allowsd me to_kiss her hand be-
fore we parted, clung around my neck.
Bhe trembled agninst me,

“Have you come back to your mother,
Paul?"

“Eagle!™ I pleaded. *“Don’'t yvou know
me? You surely know Lazarre!™

She kissed me, pulling my head down
in her arms, the velvet mouth like &
baby's, and looked straight Into my eyes.

“Madame, try to understand! I am
Louis! If you forget Lasarre, try to re-
member Louls!"

She heard with attention, and smiled
The pressure of my armsa spoks to her.
A man's passion addressed Itwelf to a
little child. All other barriers which had
#tood belween us were nothing to this
I held her, and she could never be mine.
She was not (1l In body; the contours of
her upturned face wers round and soft-
ened with much smiling, But mind-slck-
ness robbed me of her in the moment of
fAnding her.

‘"She can't bs Insane!" I sald aloud.
“Oh, God, anything but that! She was
not & woman that could be so wrecked.*

Like a fool I questioned, and tried to
Eet some explanation.

Bagle smoothed my arm,
hand in my neck.

“My Nttls boy! He has grown to be
a man—while hls mother has grown down
to be m ehildl Do you know what I am
now, Paul?™

1 choked & sob in my throat and told
her 1 did not

“I am your Cloud-Mother. I live In a
cloud. Do you love me whila I am In
the cloud?

I told her I loved her with all
strength, in the cloud or out of It

“Will you take care of me as I used
to take care of you?t

I awore to the Almighty that she should
bo my future care.

“T need you wo! I have watlched for
you in the woods and on the waler,
Paul! You have been long coming back
to me.*

I heard Madame Ursule mounting the
siairs to see If my .room was in order.

Whe ocould understand the relation In
which Bagle and I now stood, and thes
clalm she made upon me? She clung to
my arm when I took it away. I led her
by the hand.” Even this sight caused
Madame Ursule & shook at the head of
tha ntalm.

M's'r Willlama!"

My hostess paussd and looked at us.

“Did she coms to you of her own so-

A7
“Yeas, madams."

nested her

my

"1 never knew her to notics & stranger
betors

“Madame, fo you know whe this T’

“Madeline Jordan '

“It t» the Marquiss de Ferrier™

e Marquiss 44 Parrler?

“Yes, madame. "

“™d you Know har™

*“1 have known her sver sincs T can re-

member.*
“Tha Marquise de Ferries! Bat, M'a'r
“But not

Willlams, did she know you T

“Bhe knows me 1 asserted
na mysslf. I am sure she knowa me! PBut
she confusess me with & child she Iost!
I canmot axplain to you, madame, how
positive T am that sha recognises ine;
any mote than I ean explain why she
will eall me Paul, I think I sught to tall
you, so you will ses the position In which
I am placed, that this Iady in the lady I
once hoped to marry. '

“Saints have pity, M's'r Willlamat

1 want to sak you soma quastions™

“Tiring her down to the fire. Comes, dsar
ehlld” mald Madame Ursuls, ooaxing
Engle. "Nobody Is thera. The hedrooms
can never be po warm as the log fire; and
this in & bittar svaning.’

The family room was unlighted by
oandles, ns often happened. Far such an
fMlumination In the chimney must have
guenched any paler giare. We had a few
moments of brief privacy from the
pwarming lifs which constantly passed in
and out.

. CONTINUED TOMORROW.

} ———————
MRS, ELLEN PATTERSON LEFT
£16,000 ESTATE TO DAUGHTER

George Stewart Patterson Named as
Sole Executor

Tha will of Mra. Ellen Btuart Patter-
aon, who died at her home, Prospect ave-
nus and Graver's Iane, Germantown, Au-
gust 16, ndmitted to probate today, leaves
an estate valued at LM to Eleanor
Cuyler Patterson, an daughter of the de-
endent. George Stuart Patterson, a son,
in named as soles executor

In her will Mra. Patterson expressed
the wiah that her daughter loave tha oe-
iala upon her death to her children and
grandchildren as she peon Mt

The will of Edwin F. Hinkle, 20th strast
and Busquehanna avanue, who died in the
Woman's Homeopathic Hoapltal August
M, disposes of $1500, After bequesta of
5100 each to his thres daughters have
been deducted he leaves the remainder of
his estats to his daughter, Mra. Gertrude
H. Blilyeu, who cared for him during the
declining yearn of his life.

The will of Carl W. Gosevisch, 767 Bouth
624 street. disposes of an estate consist-
ing principally of his house at 757 South
62d wstreet, which he leaves to his som
Charles and his daughier Anna.

Inventories filed of personal estates are
as followa: Mary T. Thomnas, §52,7%0;
George M. Thompeon, 8517.71; Rosela Q.
HoM, 316,11.3; Richard Ashurat Beyer,
$15.719.23, and David Buchanan, $2561340

PULLED THE WRONG ‘STRINGS'

“Neil, of the 17th Ward,” Couldn’t
Impress Magistrate

“Nell. of the 1Tth Ward,” who holds the
Philadelphia record for defyving things,
wis sentenced to ten days In the county
prison today by Magistrate Glenn, of the
4th and York streets pollee station, He
defled the Magistrate, called on "'Dave’
Scott, "Dave” Martin and “"Dave” Lane
to sava him, and carclassly tossad =
welghty and mysterious document on the
Magistmte's desk, but “pull” falled to
save him.

Tha youth, who la Nell Mahonay, 24
Oxford sirest, was arrested for creating
a commotion on a Sth street trolley oar
early Tuesday morning, after he de-
manded that the car “back up” » square
to 16t him off. His case was set for the
next morning and he was raleased. Has
falled to appear, evidently having gone
in search of the numerous wires he proms-
#ad to pull, so o warrant was |ssued,
Magistrate Glenn was not impreased by
the paper he presented.

“That doesn'y help you.” he sald. "You
defied the trandit company, the police and
the court., Ten days.™

MEDIA CHAUTAUQUA OPENS

Week of Lectures and Entertainmenta
for Delaware County

The Chautauqua Association of Penne
sylvanin atarted ita work of lecturss
and entertalnments at Medla this after-
noon, with a program sald to be the best
it has offered In the four years of Ity ex-
lstence

A parade, which marched to tha tent,
opened the festivities. The superin ant
of the associntion, Mrs, 1da B, CoN, was
the first spaaker,

Other entertniners were Sprlnu‘-r. mas-
ter magiclan, Chauncey J, Hawkina, leo-
turer on the “Northern Woods''; Elmer
Crawford Adams, violin wizard: Colan-
gelo's Italian band and orchestra; Dr.
Thomas E. Green, travel-lecturer; the
Boston Oratorio Artists, and Robert
Careis, chronc-photographer, who will
take ploturea of the events of the week,
which will be shown on the screen.

Explosion in Chestnut Street

A shattering crash, folilowed by the
swift ascent of two large manhole cove
erg, &t 15th and Chestnut streets, at #
o'clock today, sndangered pedestrians and
gave them a fright they will remamber
One manhole sailed 25 feel Into the alr.

The olther rose about § feet., It was at
the southwest corner. Mounted Police-
man Ellison shouted a warning when the
explosion ocourrod and the crowds seut-
tered. No one was hurt. Sower gas,
ignited by a spark from elactric wires,
is believed to have caused the accident,

The Curtis Publishing Company

Cordially invites you to see its
pew industrial

Motion

Pictures.

Entitled

“Manufacturing and Circulating
H
a Magazine
In the Auditorium of the Curtis Building, Sixth street above

Walnut, Friday evening, September 10; Tuesdgy evening,
September 14, and Friday evening, September 17,

at 8.15 o’clock sharp

These motion pictures,

motion showing the
in

of the

six reels; each performance lasts

two hours.

Admission by ticket only. Tickets may be
Ceatral,
h offices:

¢ at

out
and the wing
Schneider's Pharmacy, 3017

Pharmacy, Kensington svenus and Orleans
. N. W. corner street and
%‘u““m“

. E. corner 523d and Market

with-
Broad and streets,
Frankford avenue; Durbin's
street; Fenner's
avenus;
streets;
streets.
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Varsity Fifty Five
The stylish suit for young men

THIS is the newest note in young
men’s clothes; the most popular of

all suit designs. Pay about $25; you’ll get
the utmost of satisfaction at that price.

Insist on secing our label; it's sewed in the coat.
A small thing to look for, a big thing to find,

Hart Schaffner & Marx,

Hart Schatfner & Marx Clothin
For Sale in Philadelphia at

Strawbridge & Clothier's Exclusively

E ARE now showing the new “VARSITY FIF]

o ¥

FIVE”in a variety of fabrics, as well @‘ )

smart new models from this fmm ;i
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